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ST. PETER'S ON THE MOUNT.ASKEW h EDWARDS. in front streamed out behind like the
tail of a kite. Hia long gray hair was
blown about his swarthy face, his
blue checked shirt, filled with wind,
puffed out like a balloon; his tan colored
overalls bugged at the knee, and his

words! uttered in a tone of voice that
could be heard arfnll mile:

"Hi, there, Susan! Send thet air tow-heade- d

fool hum, an' mog your boots
tew bed. Dew ye hear?"

It was well understood that when Peter
said a thing he meant it. He was not
only handy with his No. 10 boots, but
was a very muscular man and a noted
"rough and tumble" wrestler.

In fact Peter stated no more than tho
truth when he said:

"I kin down anything within ton mile
in Piketown, with one exception thet's
the rheumntiz."

Ho was also a great worker, being able
to "out-ho-e, out-mo- out-cho- p an' out-ea- t"

any man that he ever had in his
employ.

"Martha," said Susan a day or two
after the lured man had taken his de-

parture, "wo are out of sugar, molasses
and spice, and you'll have to go to the
village with some butter and do some
trading."

Of course Martha was perfectly will

';V I

horse itito the roadside ditch, clambered
into his wagon and drove rapidly away.

Although Peter was bo dazed by his
fall that he saw ten thousand stars, ho
notwithstanding managed to get to his
feet before the runaways had complete-
ly disappeared from view.

"Whoa! whoa!" he roared in a voice
that would put to shame any fog horn
ever invented.

"Whoa! Whoa! Come back! Come
back, Martha, an' git married taw hum.
Wait till a week frnm tew-nigh- t, an' I'll
git ye up a weddin' that'll beat anything
ever seen within ten miles nv Piketown."

Martha and Robert, being less than a
mile away, . heard Peter's words, aud
after a moment's consultation tho ex-hir-

man turned his horse about and
drove to the sccno cf the late impromptu
wrestling match.

"Bob," shouted Peter, holding his
hand out toward tho young man, "yew
kin hev the gul in welcome. D'ye hear?
In welcome. Ye're worthy uv her. Any
man that outp'ants. outhoe3- - and out-mo-

old Peto Cummins, an' tew cap
all slams him on his back the way yew
hev, is worthy uv the best gal within
ten mile nv Piketown."

Tho week following the above relfited
incident Robert Sharp and Martha Cum-
mins were married.

A. Handsome Lin
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ASKEW & EDWARDS.

DRESS - GOODS DEPMTIBHT.
ydFFiCS OF BXiOCS B3

TO THE LADIES :

We would especially invite your atten-
tion to our new and elegant line of Dress
Goods, includiugthe VERY LATEST nov-

elties in Fancy' Tailorings, Brilliantinos,
Clothes, etc. Our line of BLACK
GOODS is aIso commended to your
consideration. Hoping to be favored with
an early call, we are

;v.., ... --TotLis to Serve,
Blocli Brotliers.

Above the world It seems this hotno of God,
Beside lis wnlls the grwen and tlaisvd sod,
Beneath the woods and meadows spreading far,
CD either side tho mountains forma wall.
Atone it 8tuuils---lik- 6 some t guiding Btar
Serenely shedding light and joy o'er all

Nearer to heaven it seems we climb the taili.
And at the prospict bouI and bump; thrill.
The wide world lies below at pence and rent.
Beyond the warers of LnUe Asinnm ru!l.
And that Kame wind that sthn the ivater't breast
Brings sweet refreshment to the weary soul.

Nature and God are one and ns we kneel
The Holy Spirit's Influence) we feel.
There no discordant note the sinking bird
That carols merrily outside tho door
Dismrbetl) not the reading of the word-Th- ere

is a harmony not kuowu before

The perfect peace of God for which pray
Seen to be with s mi our homeward av,
And as we look lehlnd. the church of Htn;ir
Encircled by tho earth's most anei.'iit lOU.
Above tho mountains, seems to stand alone,
The while its shadow all the valley fills

Oliurehamu.

A PIKET0WN ROMANCE.

Old Peter Cummins was "deown with
tlie rhenmatiz." Consequently he was
very peevish.

He badgered and bullied all who came
within hearing of his stentorian voice,
from his youngest daughter Martha to
his meek, pala faced old wife.

He found fault with his one hired man
to such an extent that the latter "quit,''
leaving the plow in tho furrow in the
back lot, and went in snatch of a place
where, as hu expressed it, he could
"chaw Ins hash m peace, an not be
enssed at w'enever ho went in ear shot
of the house."

The hired man had not teen a rapid
worker, and as Peter had been ailing for
weeks his farm work was in a very
backward and chaotic condition.

The plowing was no more than half
done, the potatoes were not planted, the
com ground was not "fitted," and it was
already the middle of May.

The farm hands for nriles around had
all secured situations, and had been at
work for weeks. There was not one to
be had for love or money.

It looked as though Peter Cummins
would have to worry through the season
as best ho could without a hired man.

Under the circumstances Peter did not
improve either in health or temper

"Drat the rhenmatiz!" cried he. "If
1 could only git about I'd hitch up ole
Jerry an' drive till I found a hired man

an' one. good for suthin', too. But
here I am lied down bound an' g;iggi:d

with this petiky rhenmatiz. Qv, wow,
wow! wot a tinge thet air was."

Although Peter was, in a certain
sense, bound t his chair, ho was very
far from stating the truth when he said
he was gagged, as hi3 wife, his daugh-
ters and every chance passerby, could
have testified.

Although plowing and planting were
at n standstill on the farm the dairy
work went on as briskly as ever, with
Miss Sunan Cummins as general man-
ager and Miss Martha un able assistant.

Theseventeen cows were milked bright
ana early every morning; the milk was
"set" in largo, shallow pans, and the
cream, at the proper time, was churned,
salted and "worked" into tho sweetest of
golden butter.

This was not considered hard work by
the tall, broad shouldered, rosy cheeked,
blue eyed, flaxen haired Susan, who at 19

years of age was as strong, healthy and
cheerful as a girl well could be.

Martha, two years younger, although
equally as light hearted as her sister , was
different in many ways. She resembled
her mother, who, when a "gal." as she
often told her daughters, wan considered
a great beauty.

Martha had inherited her mother's coal
black hair and eyes, creamy complexion
and slim, slender form. She was very
pretty, and nut a fanner boy for miles
around but loved the ground she walked
on especially when she lightly tripped
over a portion of her father's fertile soil.

The Cummins homestead would have
been fairly overrun with admirers of the
two girls (for there were many who
liked the robust Susan's style of beauty)
but for one thing. They one and all had
a wholesome fear and dread of Peter's
rasping, ear piereing,,foghorn voice. Ho
also, when not down with "rhenmatiz,"
wielded with much dexterity and ac-

curacy a Ho. 10 cowhide boot.
So, because of the voice and tho boot,

the girls, though greatly admired, had
no "steady company."

The nearest approach to it was the
three calls Hiram Stnbbs had made on
Susan.

On his first visit Iliram was very
anxious, apparently, to secure Peter's
advice as to what he had better do with
his "nine jicre lot seed it down er plant
it ag'in."

Peter, being in a cheerful mood, for a
wonder, expatiated and dwelt on the de-

lightful subject tit such great length,
and Iliram, to propitiate him, gave him
such marked and undivided attention,
that Susan remained unnoticed, save at
such rare intervals as Peter went to tho
door to expectorate. On these occa-
sions Hirum rolled a prominent pewter
eye toward the damsel, and made a hur-
ried and whispered observation on the
st9.tcf t!v weather or solicitously in-

quired as to her health.
The youth's second visit, ostensibly for

the purpose of procuring a recipe for a
spavin liniment, passed off in much the
game way.

When Iliram, in his store clothes, pre-

sented himself at the kitchen door of the
Cummins homestead for the third time
there was a coolness in the reception
tendered him by the old husbandman
that should have warned hiui of break-
ers ahead.

Peter, being tired and cross, retired
early, and the young man. not to lose
any precious tluj, t once commenced
edging his chair toward the blushing
and expectant damsel.

ne reached her side as soon as could
be expected under the circumstances,
and had just succeeded in partially eur--j
rOUUUUlg DtT UUJUJUl IU1IU Willi KU M Ul ;

by menus too long, when the two
were thrown apart as by an electric J

ehock. They had heard the following j

mammoth boots, pushed along through
the soft, sandy soil, made a shallow
canal on each bide of his row. -

Firmly grasping in one big hand his
new hoe and in the other no less than a
half pint of corn Peter, puffing and
blowing like a locomotive, worked him
self across tho field at a high rate of
speea.

Looking behind hint occasionally the
exulting husbandman would yell:

"Come on. Come on. Thought yew
knew hoow to plant corn. Git a gait on
ye. Git a gait on ye. Haw! haw! haw!"

At the end of the first "bout" the
hired man was several yards behind, and
Peter, in a state of exultation and
perspiration, took u e shiu'lle on a
fence board which chanced to lay upon
the ground near by. Ho then took a
"chaw of terbacker," refilled his plant
ing hag, spat upon his hands, and, seiz-
ing his new hoe, struck out with renewed
vigor.

"I guess I'll let out a link or two this
bout," said the sandy mustached young
man to himself.

He did so, aud not only passed the
hitherto invincible ono, but kept the lead
until tho dinner hour sounded.

Yes, Peter had at last found his match
and a littlo more.
Although ho struggled manfully and

well, aud received the assistance of
many cheers of tobacco; although he
shoved his sleeves far above his elbows,
removed his boots and rolled up his tan
colored overalls: although ho wielded
his new hoo with a desperation born of
despair, and paid no attention as to
whether ho dropped one or twenty ker-
nels in a hill, he at length had to own
himself out planted, beaten, vanquished.
He did it in these words:

"This tarnal new hoe hangs out tew
much."

Robert Sharp could not only out-pla- nt

Peter, but he could, and did, out-ho-

out-mo- nnd out chop him.
Ono would naturally supposo that the

farmer would havo been greatly pleased
with so a bio aa asiistant Ho was not,
however. Ho disliked the young man
because he had taken from him his
prominence as a worker.

It wan known for mile around that
Peter Cummins had at last found a man
who was his superior at all kinds of hus-
bandry.

The old tiller of the soil grew to hat f

his vanquisher.
Tho young man's presence was a con-

stant reminder to Peter of tho many de-

feats he had suffered at his hands. .

..: And soJio.&egau to cast about for an
excuse, good or bad, for discharging
him.

Ho found ono sooner than he expected.
One moonlight evening in August

Peter paid his nearest neighbor a visit,
and coming home through hia back lnuo
at about 0 o'clock came spat upon a cou-
ple seated on log beneath the wide
spreading branches of a chestnut tree.

Tho young man's arm encircled the
maiden's slim waist, her head rested on
his broad shoulder, and their hands
were clasped

As thy were deeply absorbed in tak-
ing an agronomical observation . the
presence of a third party was for a mo-

ment unobserved.
Then Martha, lowering her eyes from

the man in tho moon to the man on the
earth, saw and recognized her sire. Rob-
ert Sharp saw him at nearly the same
Instant.

"Martha!" roared tho irate husband-
man as though his daughter was a mile
away, "you mog your boots tew the
house this minute. Como, neow, git.
As fur yew (turning to tho hired man)
yew come with me an' I'll pay yew off,
an' then, yew tarnal cuss, fit ofl'u ray
farm. Ye're nuthin' but a pesky,

tramp, anyway. If I t:arved yo
right I'd give yo u lift with jny boot."

Peter started toward the young man
as though ho really intended to bring
into action his noted 2o. 10.

Why didn't ho do so?
Perhaps he sawn glitter in Robert's

dark eye, and an ominous clinching of
his sunburned hand that convinced him
that "discretion was the better part of
valor."

Robert Sharp went to (ho farm house,
received his wages, and thrusting his
few belonging;! into his old Carpet bag
left the Cummins homestead, us Peter
thought, forever.

Before Inking his departure he asked
to see Maltha for a moment, but the re-

quest was greeted with a stentorian "No!"
Susan, however, bade him a cordial

farewell, and slyly slipped into his hand
a tightly rolled piece of paper.

The nest day after dismissing his
hired man Peter went to Piketown, and
falling in with some old cronies did not
leave the village till nearly 10 o'clock at
night.

hen wtt hm about a mile of his home
he met a rapidly driven wagon in which
were seated a man and woman,

Although tho woman was heavilv
veiled and the man pulled his hat well
down over his eyes the old farmer at
once recognized his younger daughter
and his former hired man.

Whoa!" roared Peter, swinging his
horse across the road, thus stopping the
further progress of the evidently eloping
couple.

"Whoa! Wot does this mean, you
tarnal tramp? Git out nv thet wagon at
onct, Martha, an' come with me. D'ye
hear? Come, neow, mog yer boots.

As the yonng lady made'no move pre
paratory to obeying-th- order, but on
the contrary dun; hysterically to her
companion, Peter, in order to enforce
his commuud, leaped from bis wagon
and approached the other vehicle.

No sooner had he done so than Roliert
Sharp, freeing himself from Martha,
jumped to 1 he ground, seized the

by tho collar of his snrfi col-

ored coat, pulled him forward, pushed
him backward, und tripping him with
lightninglike rapidity, threw him with
such force as to make the gronnd fairly
shake.

Having done this he backed Peter's

o--' t

South Christian County Hunting Club,

Several members of the South
Christian County Hunting Club ar-

rived in the city this morning en
route to Arkansas o.i their annual
Hunt. They will camp near the
month of the Arkansaa river and
hunt bear aud deer for eighteen days.
Tho party ia composed of the follow-In- ;;

gentlemen : Chopt. Sam White,
R. D. Caudlo, Wm. Lowry, Win,
West, Squire l'eny, T. P. Bu'rk, B. II.
Hyde, W. D. Garrett, S. A. Glover,
P. T. Barker, P. B. Pendleton.

Jim. Parrinh, of this city is a mem-
ber of the club and for the first time
in foi ly years, buaincsH prevents him
going on the hunt.

The party is supplied with a special
car for themselves, and also one for
their stock and camp utensils. They
go from, hero to Memphis by rail,
and (here take a boat to their desti-
nation.

A EiBtlusuished Honor.

Rev. William Major, who was re-

cently ordained to tho ministry by
the Iviptist church of this city, has
rec I veil and accepted a call as assis-
tant ' HH.tor, to Dr. Eaton, of tho
Wuihut street Baptist church In
Louisville and the c.dl has been eon-tirp-c- d,

allowing him a good salary.
Wal ii ut slreot is one of the largest
and must influential churches in the
so'tith, and a higher honor could not
be Conferred on a student, In fact
many older ministers would deem It
a very high compliment to receive
such a call.

Struck By a Train.

Kd. Perkins, a colored porter for
the hotel at Trenton, Ky., was fatally
hurt yesterday morning by tho south
bound express on the Southeastern
road. The train was behind time nnd
was running very fast. The porter
thought it was the Ilopkinsville ac-

commodation and that it would slow
up before reaching the platform. He
started to cros the track and was
knocked down by the approaching
train. His skull was fractured, and
a leg and arm broken. It is thought
he will die.-

A Pastor Benifrus.

The llev. L. N. Earley has resigned
the pitstorato of tho Christian church
in this city, to tako efleet January
1st. This step was brought about by
no dissatisfaction of Mr. Earley (ft
his coi'gitegation, but because of the
innbi ily of the church to pay the
salary Ids services commanded with-
out too great a tux on the members.
We trust that a satisfactory arrange-
ment can yet bo offered and Mr.
Eiirh-- retained.

Time were ever no many vote
cist .yesterday at the market-hous- o

polls without certificates of registra-
tion, v dors having lost, sold or left
that document at home and were td

by the Judges to vote on the
evidence) of other names being found
on the registration books. Of course
this was illegal voting, hut 8. O. W'
Brandon will not complain as he'
was there helping to shove them in.

Prate Bhelton voted yesterday on a
certificate of registration given him
by Thomas Pettus some twenty years
ago to vote for Center. If Hlulton
was a Republican that act would en
title him to the highest honors In the
party, and there is no reason why his
Jacab-ytaf- f is not entitled to distinct- -

Ion in the JLteiiiocratic ranks.

The BluevTn7iluutlng Club
should not tail to supply this office
with plenty of ducks, deer and fish,
for being absent on election day, if
they don't w ant to be read out of the
Democratic party. We want meat
now.

Jno. F. Couts has sold to
Btaflord, the cottage on Main street
now occupied by Mrs. Jno. Pearce
Mr. Btaflord will occupy the cottage
in the future.

No one should begrudge Yatcman
Johnson any good thing. He totes
fair and runs well, nnd Ross Bourne
should see that he gets his just de
sert. '

The W. C. f. U. wiifmcet at Mrs."
McRevnolds' home on Commerce1
stret t Friday, Nov. 7, ut 3:.K o'clock.

J' - & Northington advertise
country sausage, spare ri!s and ether
good things.

Novelties In dry roods at Bloch
iBros.

I will
sets from 25 cents

ing to do so.
She would not only have a pleasant

ride, but would also; have tho pleasure
of seeing Joe Smith, who "clerked it" in
Piketown's one store.

Accordingly, after packing a few
dozen eggs in oats and placing several
rolls of golden butter in an earthenware
jar, "Old Jerry" was hitched up, and
Martha, with a great fluttering of rib
bons and rustling of skirts, climbed into
the old buggy wagon and started for
Piketown.

She reached tho village without mis-
hap, did her trading, and after convers-
ing for some time with Joe Smith head-
ed old Jerry for home.

She had left tho village about two
miles behind when she saw a young
man trudging along ahead of hor in the
dusty road, n dilapidated carpetbag in
hand.

He seemed to be footsore and tired,
and as Martha was a land hearted little
thing, and as there was plenty of room
in the big, coffin boxed buggy, she halted
and asked him to rido.

The invitation was accepted with alac-
rity, and Martha found herself seated
beside a broad shouldered, trim built
young man, nerhaps 25 years of age.
Hia curly chestnut hair ''was closely
cropped, and his sandy mustache had
been recently trimmed. His dark and
flashing eye proclaimed him to be a
quick tempered individual, while his
srptyro, massive jaw denoted determina-
tion, if not obstinacy and pugnacity.

"Havo you walked far?" queried Mar-

tha after old Jerry had jogged ort some
distance.

"About fifteen miles," was the reply.
"Fact is I'm looking for a job, Do you
know of any ono around here who would
like to hire a man for a few months?"

"Why, yos," aid Martha. "P.-ipu'- s

hired man has left him, his farm work
is in terrible shape and he is sick. 1 am
quite sure he will hiro you. You, how-
ever, will find him very cross. He is al-

ways that way when ho ill."
"Oil, I shall not mind that in the

least," replied tho young man cheerfully.
"I am out of a job and out of money,
and under the circumstances would work
for Lucifer himself. May I inquire your
name?"

"My name is Martha Cummins. And
yours"

"Is Robert Sharp."
At that moment old Jerry turned into

the Cummins door yard and sedately
walked up to tho kitchen door.

Martha, wit h the assistance of Robert
Sharp, unloaded her purchases, and tak-
ing Jerry by the bridle started for the
barn.

"Let me ba your hostler," said the
stranger, stepping forward. "You go
into the house and I will af,end to the
horse."

The young man soon returned to the
house, and was ushered into the old
fanner's presence.

As Peter was greatly in need of help,
and Hobert.8b.arp was greatly in need of
employment, a bargain satisfactory to
bot h was soon struck.

Peter at once saw that his new hired
man was a gieat worker.

Within iv week he had the plowing all
done and a part of the ground ready for
planting.

The old husbandman's mind being
thus placed a t rest he soon got the bet-
ter of his rheumatism and went to work
with a will.

As has been already stated, Peter
prided himself on the fact that he had
never had an employe who was able to
do as much work in a day as could he.

It had always been his custom to
"race it" with every uew man he hired.

When after a more or less close and ex-

citing contest his antagonist either
tacitly or openly admitted his defeat
Peter would say:

"Wal, yew dew wot ye kin. Yew
can't hex- - more uvof a cat than her skin;
an' it hain't to be expected that yew, er
any man in this part uv the kentry. kin
keep his eend up with old Peter. Dew
wot ye kin."

One evening, having fully recovered
his health nnd strength. Peter said to
Robert Sharp:

"I'm goin' deown tew Piketown this
evenin' tow buy me a new hoe. ' Tew-tnorre- r,

yew know, we air tew plant the
Green lot tew w'lto flint corn. Yew go
to lied arly an' rest jest all yew kin, fer
yew'U liev tew git right tew the front

r, an' don't yew furgit it." '
Bright and early the next morning the

two men started for the "Green lot,"
the hired man carrying a bag of seed
corn, while Peter flourished two bright
new hoes.

Said the farmer as soon as the lot wag
reached:

"I'm jest tew make this new
hoe fly tewday. This piece has got tew
be planted afore night."

With these words, having filled to
overflowing his planting bag with corn
and his month with tobacco, he struck
cat at a terrific rate of speed, the hired
man following after.

The sun having just arisen Peter had
discarded hia wide brimmed sirnwiiat,
and for rcs-- t uwKhu of movement
had thrown hia suspender from his right
shoulder. This latter useful article of
wearing apparel having become detached

The wedding festivities were of a high
order and on a very elaborate scale.

Tho supper went beyond anything in
the culinary lino that had been known
in that vicinity within the memory of
"the oldest inhabitants.'

The Piketown f.ill string band was in
attendance, and Peter, resplendent in a
while shirt with a very high collar, a
long tailed black coat, blue jean trousers
and newly tallowed boot--,- , danced a
breakdown with a vigor and abandon
unknown to tho tiring generation.

The boys all "danced till broad day-
light, and we'; t homo with the girls in
the morning."

Peter is vary proud of his ,

and, permits him to da iif arly all the
farm work and n (share of tho planning.

He is wil'.i'vf at any time to lay a
wager that "Bob Sharp my son-in-la-

kin oniplant. outline, outmow im'
outrassel suiy man within ton nii'.c;: uv
Piketown." Thomas Burku in D.'aoit
Free Press.

IVhwo Sho Lived.
It is strange) how difficult eomo per-

sons find it to answer i: cample question
directly. Even tho Sact that time, other
people's time, in vahiablo does not dis-

turb their enjoyment in chatting of vari-
ous things which have no be.iring on the
two or three words which their inter-
locutors wait more or ie: patiently to
hear. Tho following conversation took
place not long ago in a busy savings
bank.

Said tfonrnnhier, "Whero do yoii live,
madam?"

""Well, 1 just came up from the Cape.
My sister's just been married, and her
husband 1ms n lino place down there
He's doing well, is Amelia's husband,
and I'm glud of it. They say"

"Excuse me, mrjtlnm," interrupted the
cashier, "I Vvish to fill in this blank with
your residence."

"Well, 1 vn:i going to tell you. Sho
wanted mo to f;o down and visit her at
the Capo. So I've been down there a
month. K'ne wouldn't hardly let me
como up today. Sho said I must htay a
week longer, anyway. But I thought"

Again tho official protested, "What is
your address now?"

"As I was saying, I am going to look
for a boarding place. I don't know yet
whero I'll stay. I want a pluee to suit
me for all winter. And I can't decide"
She paused n minute for breath, and
seemed rather surprised to be ached
sternly; ,

" W here have you been staving'? That
address will do."

"Why, at my sister's, down on the
Cape. I never mako long visit.', but
I've been there moro than a month, the
being just married and thinking a eight
of me."

"Yes; where doe your sister live?"
"Down on the Cape''
"Whereabouts on tho Cape? What

town?"
"Athensville."
And tho cashier and four customers

who had been waiting breathed a sigh
of relief as sho turned away murmur-
ing that AlhcuKvlllo wasn't really a
town, but that her married sister liked
living there very well. Youth's Com-
panion. -

A Vilitio Fernery.
In tho main glass covered building in

tho Botanical garden, amid all tho
wealth of tropical plants, Mr, Smith, the
superintendent of that department of the
annex to the Agricultural department
proper (which is kept lip as a govern-
mental source for bouquets and bonton-aire- s

for senators and members), has ar
ranged a carved stone fernery that has a
history, and it has also given him some
troublo to explain its history, at the ex-

pense of his character for truthfulnft.s.
When the old senate chamber door

were taken down the superintendent of
the Botanical gardens had tho stone arch
above one of tho doors removed to Ms
main conservatories, whero it was placed
contiguous to an artificial pool of wattr
or fountain, and made a mantel for ar-

borescent plants that for effective beauty
surpasses nature herself. Unfortunately
in a jocular moment ho told some one
that the stone mantel was a relic from
the ruins of Herculanp'Uin, For months
after wives and daughters of senators,
members and others iuterested in the
antiquaries bothered him almost unto
death fur its unique history.

Withal its hitory, as having been the
arch of a door of the American senate
chamber undr which walked Webster,
Clay, Callionn and n galaxy of manhood
whose equal the Acrojxlis and .P;ft the-no- n

never encompassed, should make it
sacred, as a rimplo fernery, as a part of
American history. Washington I'cwt.

A RoimtluTioiii Itejretlou.
"When will von become my wife,

Ethel?"
''On tne r.'ih day of February, 1801."

"But there's no finch day."
'That' the sixeof it." Sw York Sun.
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up to $2.00. A
fair coreet for 25

cents, a good ono
for 50 cents,
very good o .e for
75 cents. Also
Fine French Wo-

ven Corset from
tho cheapest to
tlio finest.

Come and sec my nil wool Dre93 Goods, goods which you al-

ways pay 8") or 40 cents br, you cm now get them in plain and all
colors, stripes and plaids, for 274 cents.

No use paying ?12 orSlo lor a business suit when f will sell
you.ii better one for 10. Come in and see if it is so or not.

I can show 3ou the prettiest line of Men's and Youth's pants
you ever inspecto 1, and for loss money.

liecfers, Ularn-- s and all new style jackets in all new colors at
lowest prices.

Don't buy your blankets, comforts and quilts before you see
and price mine. It will certainly be to your interest to do so.

A look at my Carpet Department will convince yon that I can
suit you in Body and Tapestry Brussell, 2 and all wool car-

pets, rugs, oil cloths, i'rieea always lowest. Department on first
iloor.

Tho Colbra.tQd

Eureka - Shirt,
Laundricd and Unlaundricd,

BEST -:- - SHIRT -:- - IN -:- - AMERICA

Prices, 50c., 75c. and $1.00.

PLEATED BOSOM, OPEN BACK

AND OPEN FRONT.
Ltl TRADt MARKt J


